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cheating in my classroom. He begged me to forgive hfrri. Jje
promised to reform.
That was two years ago. Brad has been gambling ever since,
gambling uncontrollably. Today he is as financially irresponsible
as a child of six. He says he can't help it. His whole attitude is
baffling to me. In my opinion, Brad doesn't actually enjoy gambling.
With him, it seems to be almost a sickness. There are times he
suffers such agonies of shame my heart aches for him. There are
other times I almost hate him.
We go from one financial crisis to the next, I owe the milkman
forty dollars, I owe my mother seventy-five dollars, I owe two
years of back taxes, I'm behind on all our utility bills. Brad owes
$600 to his father. I don't know the exact amounts he owes else-
where; he tries to conceal his borrowing from me just as he tries to
hide his gambling losses. In the early days of our marriage I kept
a careful budget, paid our bills on the dot, and banked a regular
amount each week. No budget is possible with a husband who
gambles.
Our home and guest cottage are our sole remaining possessions of
value, and recently Brad began clamoring for an increase in our
mortgage. I do not intend to put our real estate at his disposal. We
both know what would happen. Last January I learned I was preg-
nant again. I was desperate. One night Brad came in late and
found me crying over a stack of unpaid bills. When he put his arms
around me and asked what was wrong, I went to pieces. For the
first time, I threatened to leave him, I don't make idle threats. He
knew I meant it He was terrified. He was filled with self-reproach.
I made him sit down and go through the stack of household bills
and add up the figures. There the story was—how much his gam-
bling had cost us.
Brad acknowledged his future, our future, was at stake. We
worked out a financial arrangement that seemed foolproof. Since
he couldn't resist temptation—and admitted it—the two of us de-
cided I would take charge of all our money. When he went to woric
next morning, Brad requested his company to mail his salary checks

